By Lt. Edgar Rodriguez

s 1s often the case for nuggets, I got

a crash course in shipboard and Gulf

ops during week-one ops and a hectic

COMPTUEX and JTFEX. I was on
my first WestPac as an H2P in the LAMPS
MEK-IIT Seahawk. I had been in the squadron for
a year and finally got to practice what I had
learned in flight school and the FRS. When we
left for deployment, I felt comfortable and profi-
Ient operating a helicopter on and around the

ship.
We were a month
into cruise, and most of
our flights had been
uneventful. The lack of
excitement, along with
good weather, lulled
me into a false
. sense of security.
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The morning started with an early CIC brief,
followed by a weather brief. Like most days, the
skies were clear, and the sea state was low. It
appeared to be another standard day of deployed
operations.

After finishing the preflight, I reviewed
the shipboard and emergency procedures before
jumping into the cockpit. We launched and
immediately were tasked to search the area and
VID ships.

I was fatigued from the heat and anxious to
land at the end of our three-and-a-half-hour bag.
I had been up late the night before and did
not feel well. Right before recovery, our control-
ler gave us further tasking. We needed to hot
pump and relaunch as soon as possible. I didn’t
look forward to another three and a half hours
strapped to my seat, in full flight gear, under the
sun.



It was when my eyes went

from the rolling deck to the

steady horizon that 1 felt
REfigo come on strong.

ately challenged me. When I ¢



